Whittier College
Wardman Library

Poet Commons
Acropolis (Yearbook)

Archives and Special Collections

6-1913

1913 June Acropolis
Whittier College

Follow this and additional works at: https://poetcommons.whittier.edu/acropolis

Acrootts

THE ACROPOLIS
Whittier, California

June. nineteen-thirteen

Published by the Student Body of Whittier College
Terms: One Dollar the year, twenty-five cents the copy
Annual Number Fifty Cents
EDITORIAL STAFF
_ ..... ... .................. Editor-in-Chief
Albert H. Stone, '15
Assistant Editor
Vivian Rice, '13
Business Manager
Glenn H. Lewis, '15
Assistant Manager
F. Everett Jordan, '16
Literary
Anna Arnold, '14
Alumni
Jean Stokes, '16
Athletics
Fred Carlisle, '15
Society
Elma Marshburn, '15
Personals
Fred Newlin, '15
Exchanges
Leland Swindler, '16
Illustrator
Lola Cooper, '15

Contents
Dedication
Literary
The Queen of San Pasqual
The Debt
The Dream of Aeneas
Evening
A Night in Camp
Editorial
Oratory and Debate
Glee Clubs.
Serious Cases
Associations
Social Happenings
Athletics
Exchanges
Personals
Advertisements

Page 4
5
7
9
10
10
15
18
21
28
31
34
38
41
45
55

Prof.

L. J.

Muchmore

This annual number of The Acropolis
is dedicated to
Prof. L. J. Muchmore
as an expression of appreciation
of his work and interest in
Whittier College

Ae ACROPOLIS

5

The Queen of San Pasqual
Fred Carlisle, '15.
NDER THE fierce rays of the desert sun, even Handsome

[Jim was becoming wilted, and the jaunty airs that were

wont to thrill the maidens of the valley had given way to the
peevishness manifested by his comoanions. They sat on their
ponies with that aching listlessness which comes after long
riding in a broiling sun. Their chaperos were covered with
that fine penetrating dust of the sand dunes, which will sift
through any clothing, and their once gay neckerchiefs, beautiful and bright, were now almost colorless. The ponies,
Roman-nosed and always weary, plodded on.
With the grace which always characterized him, Handsome
Jim swung his knees over the horn of his saddle and began
to roll a cigarette. Then an unheard-of thing happened. Jim,
who never lost "the makings" in the most violent wind storms,
dropped not only the half-finished cigarette, but also his sack
of tobacco.
"What would you call it, fellows?" he asked, pointing at
the object which had been the cause of his losing his smoke.
The ponies stopped and one snorted; for there, far out on the
desert stood a being clothed in what was once a7parently a
fine black suit, but which was now badly worn and faded.
Under one arm he carried a young collie pup, which he sheltered from the scorching heat of the mid-day sun with his
own hat.
As the staring boys rode closer he turned and exclaimed:
"Oh, there you are! Can you tell me what is the cotangent
of R Over S?"
"He's plumb locoed, fellows, and talking Greek or Latin,
too," said Handsome Jim in an awed voice—then louder: "Be
you lost, stranger?"
The man smiled and answered-: "Why, no, but this friend,
whom I have under my arm, is thirsty, I believe." Then to
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the other boys: "You see, gentlemen, I was merely seeking
the cotangent of R over S."
"Well," said Jim, "we haven't any critters by that name
about here, but here's the canteen. Fill up."
The pup drank eagerly and whenit had finished the man
drank long and thirstily.
"No, stranger," added Jim, "I never heard tell of those critters, but if you'll hand me that precious pup and crawl up
behind Shorty on that big Pinto we'll take you to the Home
Ranch, and if the Colonel's around he may be able to enlighten
you some.".
The stranger obeyed with only a laugh at his own clumsiness.
When they arrived at the Home Ranch and had dismounted
Jim spoke. "Better take our prize to the Colonel. Tell him
I'll be up directly."
The view which greeted the eyes of the man with the pup
was a restful one. The beautiful old house made of adobe
brick, over which crept a large morning glory vine, seemed a
beautiful oasis set in a large grove of cottonwood trees to
the desert-worn travelers. As they drew nearer they discerned
the low, wide veranda which ran entirely around the house.
On it were several pieces of old mission furniture, and seated
in a large rocker, his' ample frame comfortably filling it, was
a man whose twinkling eyes and ruddy complexion belied the
age told by his white hair and snowy beard.
"Howdy, Ben," exclaimed a deep rumbling voice which
seemed ready to burst into a roar of laughter, "Have a good
trip?" As he caught sight of the stranger he rose. His burly
figure assumed a symmetry peculiar to one who has spent
long years in the open. He bowed.
"Pardon me, suh, won't you come in and have a seat? Lee
—oh Lee! Confound that lazy chink! Never about when
wanted." Then, as the head of a Celestial appeared at the
window—"Bring us out something cool to drink." Turning
to the guest: "A warm day, suh, very warm. Too warm to
travel, suh."
The stranger laughed and placing the collie pup carefully
in one chair, he sat down in another. "Yes, sir, it is a warm
day and I realize it more acutely since you mention it. But
tell me, sir, if you can, have you found the cosine of X?" And
he laughed lightheartedly as a child might over some little
puzzle.
(Continued on page 24)
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The Debt
Albert H. Stone, '15
I.
LIDGE MOULTON stood on the edge of the curb in front
of his office waiting for his car. His faultless dress bespoke him to be a man of wealth and prominence, and the
high silk hat which covered his head, and gold-headed cane
protruding from under his left arm, together with a rich fur
overcoat which extended from his throat to the heels of his
polished shoes, gave him a certain air of dignity and stateliness. The eyes that looked from beneath his heavy, gray
brows were sharp and keen, and at this moment flashed impatiently, for the hour was late.
A light snow began to fall. The Judge looked again at his
watch and then hastily up and down the street where the lights
were twinkling through the winter evening's dusk. The streets
were crowded with home-going people who had just quitted
the shops and factories, and they hurried quickly along as
though pursued by the ghost of tomorrow's monot9nous, grinding toil, and the numberless similar tomorrows which blocked
their futures.
Occasionally a well-dressed man or woman smiled pleasantly
toward Judge Moulton, for he was a well-known figure in the
city. Thirty years before he had opened tip his law office in
a small frame building where now stood a towering concrete
structure, and during this time he had watched the town grow
from a wooden-structured, straggling village to a bustling city
of steel and brick. And he took great pride in the fact that he
had been a very important figure in the transformation. Whenever a big enterprise had been undertaken, Judge Moulton's
advice and views on the matter were always shown great
deference, and his professional ability had spread even beyond
the borders of his state. Consequently it is not surprising that
in a recent election the people of the state had chosen him
by a large majority to represent them in Congress. Tonight
was to be an hour of triumph for him, for his friends of the
city, enthusiastic over his victory, were to give a banquet in
his honor.
Just as he was about to return to his office and telephone
the garage, a large automobile appeared around the corner and
rolled swiftly to the edge of the curb in front of the Judge.
The man at the wheel raised a hand to his cap respectfully.
The Judge snapped out a savage, "You're late, sir!" and
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stepped toward the limousine. But just as he was about to
enter, a hand seized him by the arm and a hoarse voice whispered in his ear: "Mister, can you give me the price of a
meal? I'm hungry."
Turning, Judge Moulton looked into the eyes of a tall,
gaunt man. The stranger's face was pinched and unshaven,
his coat was threadbare, and the holes in his old shoes exposed
his bare feet to the cold. The Judge shook his arm impatiently. "Sorry, but I haven't time," he said shortly. To give the
man a piece of money meant to remove his glove, unbutton his
long overcoat and reach into the pocket of his trousers; the
whole process meant the loss of a few seconds of time, and he
was already late. Judge Moulton was not a stingy man, for
the records of his church budget showed him to be the heaviest
subscriber, and he took no little self pride and satisfaction in
this fact. To give a thousand dollars a year to the support of
a fashionable church entailed no particular sacrifice upon him,
but to lose a few moments of his very valuable time to give astarving man a trifling coin did, and he was not equal to the
sacrifice.
"I'm hungry; I'm starving," said the voice. As the Judge
started to step into his car it cried in despair, "My God, man!
don't you know what it means to starve? To kill the last dog
of your train! To eat the flesh Of a wolf!"
Judge Moulton, with one foot in the car, looked out of the
farther window- and distinctly saw a man in the snow gnawing
a piece of raw meat. Quickly he brushed a hand before his
face and looked again, and slowly into his eyes came a strange
far-away look. "To eat the flesh of a—a—wolf!" he repeated
slowly. The sentence opened a long-closed door into a forgotten past, and he saw as though pictured in the window opposite a dramatic episode in his own life.
II.
Frank Moulton had just taken his degree from college and
was on a long vacation to Alaska before beginning the practice of law. Thus one crisp morning in November, he found
himself chuckling with delight over the trick he had played on
the rest of the party by rising very early and starting out
alone, against the strict orders of Murphy, the guide, to be the
first one to get a caribou, whose fresh tracks had been seen
in the snow the evening before.
A few hours of walking through the deep snow, however,
tended-to greatly reduce his enthusiasm, and the snow, which
,had begun to fall again with increasing swiftness, showed him
(Continued on page 53)

The ACROPOLIS

The Dream of Aeneas
Translated from book XI of Virgil's Aeneid by Olive Milhous.
There was a time when first quiet came gliding in softly to
mortals.
Now to those tired and heart-sick this gift of the gods was
most grateful.
Lo! When lost in a dream, beholding poor unhappy Hector,
Tears fill my eyes for our hero, my heart moves with sadness
and sorrow,
Seeing him dragged by the chariot, delighting the haughty
Achilles.
Thongs pierced his feet greatly swollen and covered in dark
bloody dust stains.
Ah me! what changes are brought forth, how wronged is
victorious Hector.
Hector, who once came triumphantly wearing the spoils of
Achilles,
Or as he hurled forth the firebrands on ships of the Greek fleet
and sunk them.
Sights too sad to remember were seen by those sorrowing
Trojans,
Weepinv and watching his, body dragged many times past
Troy's portals.
Unkempt his lea-1 and his body covered with wounds. 0
how dreadful!
Seeing the blood in his hair as it mats it in numberless tangles.
Unhapnv sounds now I titter and tearfully speak to brave
Hector—.
"0 light of Troians, most faithful, most glorious, bravest and
powerful.
Why have you kept us thus waiting, what shores do you come
from expected?
Sadly we now will receive you to tell of our many disasters.
Cities and men have grown weary and hopeless, the labors
unending.
Now tell us what unjust causes your countenance change into
sadness!
Now tell us what unjust persons your body have mortally
wounded!"
Hector responds to this nothing, delaying me not with vain
questions. Sadly he sihs with deep meaning, beginning to foretell my
vision.
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"Lo," he said, "goddess born, flee thou, be qiick, leave these
flames of your city.
Troy soon must fall from her great heights, for Greeks now
claim all of our treasures.
All' has been done for your country, your work for the King
too is over.
Strength of hand never can save you—else mine would have
long ago done this.
Lares so sacred take with you and leave her walls falling in
ruins;
Comrades of fortunes and warfare will help you in bearing the
burdens.
Thus your name spoken in honor will live on and be famed
forever."

Evening
sun slowly sinks, the evening twilight falls;
3 HETheredsmaLl
birds hop and twitter in the trees;
From yonder distant bill the night bird faintly calls;
The oak boughs rustle with the 'wakening breeze.
The moon peeps from behind a passing cloud
And smiles upon the sleepy world beneath;
The shadows intermingle and enshroud
In robes of black the woodland and the heath.
Then Sleeo with drowsy hand our eyelids doth caress;
All thoughts of care and worry from us flee;
And with a heart of hope and thankfulness
We seek our pillows, and from toil are free.

A

Night in Camp

HE CHORES for the evening have been finished; the
horses are peacefully munching the tender grass in the
little flat where they have been staked for the night; the few
dishes have been put away; the wood has been carried down
from a near hillside and stacked in a neat pile at the foot of
a large pine tree, near which the camp fire, just started, is
burning with an eager, crackling sound like the sharp cry of
a fox hound tugging to be loosened from his strap.
The best part of the carnrer's day is at hand. Now from
out the gloom which the fire fails to penetrate, shadowy,
phantom figures move to and fro, which as they aproach
nearer the light, assume human shapes, some with camp stools,
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others with large, thick blankets Ul)Ofl which they will stretch
themselves in front of the crackling logs and doze the evening away. From a nearby tent comes the sound of laughter
and the soft twang of a guitar. A lively buzz of conversation
runs round the camp fire, and the smell of tobacco smoke
from a dozen pipes permeates the air. Illy-constructed card
tables are set up, each player entrenches himself behind a
large handful of beans, which will appear on the morrow's
noon-day menu, and the game proceeds. Here and there
small groups detach themselves from the crowd and discuss
the day's hunt, and jest over the fish "they didn't catch"; and
a large group of children seated on the ground with their
legs tucked under them, listen with wide-open mouths to the
frontier tales of Old Jackson, the guide.
An owl in the top of a large pine tree hoots in disgust at
the noisy scene, and a coyote from across the canyon answers
with a doleful howl. A sharp neigh is heard from one of the
horses, then another, and two or three men hastily throw
down their cards and disappear in the darkness. A coyote
or perhaps a mountain lion, has strayed too near.
A large, bright moon lifts its head above the rim of a distant mountain peak and smiles its effulgence on the scene, its
gleams through the waving branches creating grotesque,
ghost-like figures, destroying and rebuilding them again in
ever-changing designs. A quiet reigns over the several
groups, disturbed only by an occasional soft, sleepy bit of
laughter. The pipes have gone out; the cards are lying carelessly scattered over the tables; the forms on the blankets
are motionless. The fire, no longer fed, is dying slowly, but
not without a struggle, as though it would still give forth its
cheerful light. The moon is riding aloft in the heavens.
Sleepy, half-articulate sounds are heard as the dim forms
move slowly to their tents. The fire in its death agonies
struggles for a moment with a fitful glare, blazes, dies. The
breeze moves gently among the trees and stirs the leaves
with a musical rustle. The moon keeps silent watch over all.
A. H. S., '15

A gorgeous bird is the Pelican,
His mouth holds more than his Belican;
Food enough for a week
He will put in his beak,
Though I don't see how in the Helican.

Pliny T. Green

Vivian Rice

Bailey W. Howard

Jesse A. Stanfield

Henry

N. \VhhI0k

Bertha M. Hoskins

Herbert

N. Hoskins

Mrs. Evlyn

R. Clark
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Acropolis Staff
Standing: Fred Newlin, Personals: Glenn Lewis, Manager Albert H. Stone,
Editor-in-chief F. Everett Jordan. Assistant Manager Fred Carlisle,
Athletics
Seated: Lola Cooper, Illustrator: Jean Stokes, Alumni, Anna Arnold,
Literary; Vivian Rice, Assistant Editor: Elma Marshburn, Society
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f6itortat
the new students who entered Whittier College
flANYtheofpast
year no doubt heard a phrase which was
new to them and the significance of which they did not at
first understand. It is doubtful if there are any at the present
time to whom the phrase, THE WHITTIER SPIRIT, is
without a clear meaning.
In the opinion of the writer, THE WHITTIER SPIRIT
stands first and foremost for sacrifice, and Whittier College
itself stands as a testimony. Nothing, which comes without
sacrifice is of permanent value, and the value is increased in
proportion to the sacrifice made. "We can offer up much in
the large," Goethe said, "but to make sacrifices in little things
is what we are seldom equal to." Whittier is as yet in its
infancy, and is small in numbers. It thus happens in many
cases that a student finds it necessary to give his attention to
several departments of college activity. But to make a sacrifice even in these many small details is to live THE WHITTIER SPIRIT and to attain the ideals for which Whittier
stands.
STRONG campaign for a big Freshman Class is afoot
among the men of the college and is being pushed in a
systematic and business-like manner. Short, concise letters
have been sent to the young men graduates of many of the
high schools throughout the South, stating the advantages of
Whittier aside from its courses of study, in athletics, oratory,
debating, Y. M. C. A. and musical work. It is not to be
doubted but that this will be the means of interesting- many
new students in Whittier College next fall.

L

which oratory and debating received by
3HEtheimpetus
splendid success attained in these lines the past
year has been instrumental in organizing a strong oratorical
and debating society in the college. Its purpose is to stimulate greater interest in oratory and debating, and by debating
among the members to train men to represent the school.
Whittier has won a firm footing with the'other institutions
of the South in this field, and these branches of college life
should receive the hearty support of which they are deserving.
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ROM all appearances the new constitution recently
adopted by the student association is going to prove
the means of securing a greater efficiency in directing the
interests of this body, and harmonizing all activities. The
fact that it passed not without much sharp discussion is a
surety that it received much earnest consideration. While no
one may be entirely satisfied with all parts of it, no one who
has the real interests of the student body at heart will allow
a few personal prejudices to stand in the way of giving it his
heartiest support.

J

HE deed is done, and the members of the staff lay down
'5pens
with a feeling of relief after a strenuous year. The
staff has endeavored during the past year to make the Acropolis representative of the spirit and life of the school clean,
wholesome, vigorous—and the reader is left to judge as to
their success.
The Acropolis wishes to take this means of expressing
its appreciation for the support which it has received this year
from both the students and the advertisers.
At the beginning of the school year Joe Nichols bought
himself a combination union suit. A few days ago he found
himself in quite a dilemma, as he had forgotten the combination.
How old is Prof. Anity?
Since Eve said the snake wasn't worth Adam.
Doctor (to Lucile, after operation) : What's the matter
with your other eye?
Lucile Wilson: One was out later than the other last
night.

WANT ADS
Wanted: A job with eats attached.—Joe Findlay.
Wanted: A cheaper fare to Los Angeles.—Prof. Ostrom.
Wanted: A wife.—Maurice Gifford.
Wanted: A more extensive study in Stones.—Horace
Haworth.
Wanted: To learn how to grow tall. I have to look up
so far.—Marie Vernon.
Wanted: The price of a niarriage license.—Ben Brownell.

Preparatory Class of 1913
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Oratory
cg Ibctk
Whittier can well be proud of the teams of oratory and
debate which she has sent into the field this year, for these
departments have won an enviable position among the colleges of the South. There are reasons for an exalted feeling
aside from the laurels won, in that these victories will go far
toward engendering a feeling of increased interest and activity
along these lines. Aiready steps have been taken toward the
organization of a strong debating society, which has as its
object the training of men for this branch of college activity.
Whittier College first stepped into the limelight this
season when Harold Story, a member of the freshman class,
won first place in the oratorical contest held at the University
of Southern California on the evening of March 20. The subject of Story's oration was "The Message of the New evolution," and dealt with the social and economic problems of
the day. Though socialistic in tone, it was handled with a

J. W. Means

Charles Crumly

The

ACROPOLIS

Harold Story

Mary Wright

Bruce Douglas, Manager
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rare mastery and skill, and the speaker's earnestness and
excellent delivery combined to award him first place.
On the evening of April 25 Whittier and Redlands locked
horns, with a simultaneous debate here and at the University
of Redlands. The question under discussions was: "Resolved, that the United States should own and operate the
coal mines of the United States and its dependencies."
Whittier upheld the affirmative and Redlands the negative in Whittier, and at the University of Redlands Whittier
argued for the negative and Redlands for the affirmative. The
negative won at both schools—Redlands by a bare one-third
of a point, and Whittier by six, thus winning by an ample
margin.
The Peace contest held at Occidental College on the evening of May 16 was the last contest of the season, and Whittier
was ably represented by Mary Wright, also of the freshman
class. Miss Wright's oration, "The Savage of the Slums,"
dealt with the peace problem in a unique manner. She argued
that present machinery and the manifold labor-saving devices
had created two classes of society—the rich and the poor.
She emphasized the fact that vice and ignorance, the instigators of war, are bred among the poor classes of people who
live in the slums of the great cities, and showed that these conditions must be rectified before there can hope to be a dawn
of world peace.
One very encouraging thing about the contests held this
year is that three of Whittier's contestants were from the
freshman class and all ece it iiie were lower classmen. Ths
means that these students have several more years yet in
which to develop their abilities further along these lines, and
that they will be the nucleus of a very strong oratory and
debating department.

"Flirting," says one of Harvard's distinguished urofessors,
"is the surest road toward the DroDer knowledge of social
life. I think the girls of Radcliffe and the boys of Harvard
devote too much time to study. They actually bury themselves in their books and the result is that when they get
through college they don't know a thing about social life.
They should mingle frivolity with their studies; in other
words, they should flirt a little. If all could see the tired-out
boys and girls that I see, all would, I know, admit that a little
flirting now and then would be a real vacation."
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otee Co tub's
The work of the ladies' and men's Glee Clubs of Whittier
College during the past year merits the much favorable comment which these organizations have received, and have been
a valuable asset to the college and community.
The young ladies gave an entertainment in December,
consisting of concert, solo and costume work, and it was well
received by an appreciative audience. The club is composed
of the following members: Angeline Ashton, Jean Stokes and
Lucile Wilson (manager), first soprano; Edna Stone, Elsie
Setzer, Lois Johnson, Ada Kendall and Myrtle Kendall,sécond
soprano; Anna Arnold, Fern Cox (president) and Lillian
Allen, first alto; Elma Marshburn, Vivian Rice, Irene Glasgow, Bertha Hoskins and Rosa Johnson, second alto.
The men's Glee Club has done exceptionally fine work
this year, and Mr. Ellis, the director of the clubs, has pronounced it to containthe best talent of any club since his
connection with the institution. On the evening of March 21
the club gave a splendid concert in the college auditorium,
cosistno of concert, quartette and solo work and readings.
This entertainment was so well received that the club decided
to give entertainments oul of town, and Manager Stone succeeded in securing a date at Santa Ana and one at Pasadena.
T"e concerts at both towns were well received, and the college
established a reputation which will be a great aid in securing
engagements for next season.
A very valuable asset to the club and to the college is the
men's quartette, consisting of Henry Whitlock, Jesse Stanfield, Bailey Howard and Glenn Lewis. These young men
have won an enviable reputation and have been a great
medium of advertising the college all over the South.
The personnel of the Glee Club is as follows: Henry Whitlock and Jesse Stanfield, first tenor; Albert Stone (manager),
Charles Taber, Leland Swindler, Ernest Hunt and Earl Raymond, second tenor; Will Howard, Joe Findlay, Bailey Howar-I and Cleo Biifkin, first bass; Ralph Robbins, Bruce Douglas, Raymond Palmer and Glenn Lewis (president), second
bass.
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The Queen 0f San Pasquel
(Continued from page 5)

The cow puncher, Ben, catching the startled eye of the
Colonel, tapped his forehead while forming the word 'locoed"
with his lips. The old man nodded. "Why, no, suh," he 'said
amiably, "I'm- sorry to say we have been entirely unable to
find it; but here comes the coolers," as Lee entered with several frosted goblets.
As they drank the Colonel watched his guest, closely. The
latter laughed over the cooling sensation derived from the
minted drink. Then, with that sudden change of manner peculiar to the mentally unbalanced, he said, plaintively: "I
hate to trouble you,Sir, but I'm sure there is something wrong.
There are moments when I seem to catch glimses of a city
and the face of a girl This troubles me br I cannot remember having been in any city.and the girl seems a stranger.
That is it; I cannot remember since I ste)ped off the train
out there by that bunk house (indicating one of the bunk
houses). It's both strange and comical," he laughed again.
"I think my name is Jack," he added as an after thought..
"Indeed, and may I be so bold as to inquire, stranger, what
might be the rest of your name?" asked the now interested
old man.
"Just Jack is all I can remember."
"It's sure none of my business, but where were you hound
for, stranger?"
"I really don't know—looking for work, I guess—yes, that
was it. I was looking for something; so it must have been
work." Then with a laugh: "I don't remember what."
The old man thoughtE a moment then said: "Well, the
Home outfit needs a cook. Ever cook any? Hum 'h!. I
thought not. However, it's never too late, so .1 guess you
can try. Be careful and don't kill all the boys. I need them.
Ben," he called, "show Mr. Jack the cook's shanty and where
he must bunk; also tell Jim I wish to speak' to him." But
seeing the latter coming up the walk he concluded: "You
needn't mind, he is coming up now."
Jim grinned exoressively as he watched the stranger and
Ben go off towards the cook's shanty. "Hired a new cook?"
he inquired as he turned to his superior.
"Yes; what do you think of him? He is Hobson's choice
as I need every other man in the saddle."
"Well," said Jim as he dropped into a seat, "he ain't much
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to look at, but he seems happy enough. Did you notice how
he was plumb wedded to that pup?"
"Surely that is a good sign, for if he is kind to one animal
why not to you others," and the old man chuckled over his
own joke.
"Happy Jack," as he was soon known, proved an excellent
and popular cook. He was ever the first man to laugh at his
own mistakes and he escaped much of the trouble generally
accruing to his position by that faculty. In six months' time
the boys had become reconciled to being suddenly asked some
trignometrical problem as they were handed some steaming
coffee. The pup, now an awkward, loveable, half-grown collie,
was the pride of the camp and the treasure of Happy's heart.
Happy had decided to call her the "Queen of San Pasqual,"
but to the boys she was known as the Queen. However,
Happy called her his sweetheart, and all the endearing names
usually indulged in by a young mother toward her first child.
It was then that Happy was seized with the strange notion
of filing upon a homestead claim. Taking a week layoff he
went to the county seat and returned with a legal document
embossed with a great red seal. This he gave to the Colonel
to read.
The old man smiled when he saw that it was the record
of a filing, but as he read the location he whistled, then indulged in his one bit of strong language, to which he resorted
only when deenly moved or surprised: "Well I'll be demnecl!
Well I'll be demned !" he reneated. "Why man, you've filed
on the best piece of grazing ground in my grant and I've been
fool enough to neglect that. I'd actually forgotten that it
wasn't mine."
Happy laughed. "I'm glad you think it is a good piece. A
man offered me some money for it—I don't remember just
how much—but I wouldn't sell under any condition."
The old man cl(ared his throat but realizing from past experiences that it would he worse than useless to argue with
Happy, he congratulated him and walked away, calling himself many kinds of a fool, at the same time exclaiming at the
uncanny shrewdness of the mentally unbalanced.
From that time on Ha-)-)y s ent his s )are time on his ranch,
as he called it. He built a shed-like shack, to which he always referred laughingly as his "Mansion on Point Hap-,)y."
the )oint being a butte of rocks which rose on his northern
boundary, sheltering his claim from the bleak northers that
swept the valley in winter. He even hired a team of the
(Continued on page 49)
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ANNUAL REPORT
OF DR. CUPID.
HE greatest difficulty with which I have 1a L)(Ical this
year at Whittier College has been heart trouble. Not
only have many new cases develoied, but many chronic cases
from last year had to be looked after.
The chronic cases, of course, like Pliny and Vivian. Babe
and Lucile. Charles and Fern, Jesse and Marion, and Harrigan and Lizzie demanded immedate attention. By very
hard work I succeeded in relieving four to some extent, but
alas! Poor Parrigan and Lizzie! Desite all the skill of my
profession, they passed away quietly at Santa Ana in late
November, and ar,now resting peacefully among the green
hills of Yorba Linda.
The first case which came to my notice was that of Chambers and Gladys. The disease seemed to fasten itself u'on
their young lives at the same time and their sufferings were
terrible, particularly when classes called them a art.
And then Buff and Ruth! In this case the disease worked
so slowly that it had gained *considerable headway before it
was brought to my attention. I have succeeded in bringing it
under control, but heart disease always acts so unex 'ectedly!
Poor Haworth has a pretty hard case—at least the name
would so indicate—for he has been treading a pretty "Stone-y"
way the whole year. 000r fellow!
About Christmas I was feeling pretty sure that I had everything under control. when all of a sudden Brownell aipeared
unon the scene. Crack! bang! went Anna's heart. and crack!
bang! went Brownie's heart, and my! my! the time I've had
since then.
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~&ssoctaftons
Y. W. C. A.
The Young Women's Christian Association has completed
a very prosperous and beneficial year. The interest shown by
the girls of the college toward this organization has been very
marked, and the Y. W. C. A. has played a vital part in the
religious activities of the college.
As the purpose of the organization is. to bring the girls
and women of the college in closer Christian relationship, no
efforts have been overlooked in selecting interesting leaders
for every meeting.
The average attendance at the meetings is about forty,
and out of a probable sixty girls enrolled in school this percentage is excellent.
Aside from the religious life of the association, the social
life has been given its share of attention, and teas have been
held at various times during the school year.
The joint meetings with the Y. M. C. A. proved very
helpful during the year and brought the two organizations into
closer relationship.
The annual conference, which heretofore has been held at
Capatola, is to be held in August (5-10) at Pacific Grove or
Gu.rdamar. As the session will come during the summer
months, many of the members are planning to spend their
vacations at the conference.
Whittier College is proud of the Christian Associations,
and whatever these organizations endeavor to do, they feel
they have the support of a Christian faculty and a Christian
board of trustees to assist them in placing religious activities
side by side with the other organizations—one assisting the
other.

Y.M.C.A.
The work of the Whittier College Y. M. C. A. for the past
year has increased greatly in its scope and influence. The
Bible study work of the first semester and the interest shown
in association work by the new men in school gave the work
great impetus, so that the new officers installed the first of
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this semester have been enthusiastically supported in their
good work.
Our missionary interests have been greatly helped by the
presence of Mr. Thomas Elliott, of Hong Kong, a former Earlham man, and now home on furlough from a Y. M. C. A.
secretaryship in China. His enthusiasm and splendid Christian life have added much to our missionary spirit.
The men are interested in the financial support of Roy
Service in China, who is supoorted by the college Y. M. C. As.
of California. The mission study group under Mr. Elliott was
of great interest to the many men in it, as he dealt with the
situation in China very clearly.
The Pacific Grove Student Conference was attended by
five of our men, Horace Haworth, Walter Cammack, Howard
Chambers, Maurice Gifford and Frank Wright. These men
received much of the inspiration of the conference, and
brought much of it home with them. The influence of these
student conferences on the religious life of our colleges is
beyond estimation.
The deputation work from Whittier has meant more to
the school this year than ever before. Two men were in the
regular Christmas week deputation under the various county
secretaries, when much good work was done. The local association has sent out several Sunday night deputations to various small churches near Whittier this spring. These have
been of great benefit to the men in the bands, and many
words of appreciation have been heard from the meetings that
have been visited. This is a great work, and the men of the
colleee owe it to those outside to help them in every means
possible.
The weekly prayer meetings of the association have been
of great help and inspiration. We are sure that as men go
out from Whittier College they will say that the Y. M. C. A.
is a strong factor in the life of the school.
Miss Etheridge: In speaking of flowers, I believe I like
tulips best, especially nice red ones.
Swindler: We used to have a dog we thought was dying
by inches. but he went and died by the yard. We dragged
him away by the foot, and our grief knew no measure.
Jesse Stanfield: I should worry a lot and build a house
on it, and then get a Plutn(b)mer.
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Juniors and Seniors Entertained
Miss Pearl Moore was hostess at her home on Berkeley
Way, Saturday evening, April 19, entertaining the members
of the junior and Senior classes. The main feature of the
evening was the series of literary comrads in which the guests
took part. Following this a dainty spread of strawberry
shortcake, coffee, candy and mints was served, the tables
being artistically decorated for the occasion with sweet peas,
carnations and roses. All were unanimous in declaring the
affair one of the most enjoyable of the college year.
Senior Reunion
The Senior class after school on April 10, left the camnus
for the home of Vivian Rice. In town ice cream and cake
were annexed to their party and arrived unannounced at her
home. The class had a good time, according to the reports,
and Miss Rice proclaimed it the best ever, for it was her first
social function since leaving the hospital.
Y. W. C. A. Banquet
On March 20 the Y. W. C. A. girls enjoyed a banquet in
honor of the new cabinet. The affair took place in the basement of the Friends church, which was decorated in the college colors, purple and gold. The tables, in the shape of a
square, around which forty girls were seated, were artistically decorated with violets and asparagus plumosis.
After a three-course dinnerseveral toasts were given. The
affair was thoroughly enjoyed and proved very beneficial in
wakening a feeling of increased zeal among the members.
Senior-Junior Banquet
On the evening of March 14, the Senior class very delightfully entertained the class of '14 with a banquet at the home
of Bailey Howard on Berkeley Way. The affair was one of
the most elaborate of the college year. St. Patrick's Day em-
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blems and colors were used in the whole decoration scheme.
A huge harp of smilax was suspended over the long table
from which were festooned ropes of smilax to the corners of
the room. Green shaded candles gave the finishing touches.
Bailey Howard proved an able toastmaster and introduced
the following:
"A Bachelor's Reveries," Bailey Howard.
"Knee Deep in June," Charles Taber.
"Erin Go Bragh," Lucile Wilson.
"We Two," Mrs. Evelyn Clark.
"Top o' the Morning," Jesse Stanfield.
"Wearin' o' the Green," Irene Glasgow.
"A Year's Spinning," Henry Whitlock.
"Absence," Anna Arnold.
"Reminiscences," President Newlin.
JUNIOR-SENIOR HIKE
By a Guest
A Senior: "Well—I just know we are going to the mountains, for I heard Bill say— Oh, my! there's a Junior !"
The atmosphere around the college halls was full of
such remarks previous to the "hike." Well, we did go to the
mountains, and my stunted English cannot begin to explain to
you the grand time we had.
Carter's Camp! With William Howard and Anna Arnold
as guides, we arrive at the "Rock Wyld"—our headquarters.
Nestled in oaks which cast a vast expanse of shade, we make
our encampment for three whole days.
"First and last call for supper!"
This call comes from a distance up the canyon, and we
follow it up. Ye gods, what beauty! A pergola, from which
hang beautiful fern baskets, covers the table, set for twenty.
And what a supper! Fried chicken, potato salad, baked beans,
fried chicken, prunes, honey, fried chicken, and then finally—
some more fried chicken, until, as one dignified member put it,
we were sprouting wings."
And the evening before the fire, with stories, jokes, puns
on everyone's name and every rohab1e name, songs, more
jokes and stories, and "Good-night, Ladies," by the three
members of the College Quartette.
The next day six or eight of the crowd decided to go up
the Mt. Wilson trail, so left the party about eight o'clock,
returning at six, a tired, blistered and dirty bunch. Another
crowd went up the Fturtcvant trail to Bailey Howard's cabin.
These, too, reported a grand trip.
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What shall be said about the last evening we were together? In the large living room of the hotel we gathered
and sang all our college songs that are so dear to our hearts.
We felt, as our days in Whittier College were drawing rapidly
to a close, that they had been much too short.
After breakfast Saturday morning, President Newlin, in
a few words, congratulated the Juniors on the splendid hospitality shown, and Bailey Howard, president of the Senior
Class, called for the "yea words" of the Senior members,
thanking the Juniors for such a merry and enjoyable vacation.
Hats off to the Juniors! They know how to entertain,
and, Class of 1915, you'll have to go some.
Sophomore Girls Banquet Victors
The girls of the Sophomore class gave the boys of the
class a 6 o'clock dinner as a reward- for- winning the interclass
track meet. The affair took place at the home of Miss Mabel
Trueblood. The girls surely know how to nut up a sDrçad
that would make any one knock for admission.
The hostesses included Mabel Truebldod, Lola Cooper,
Elma Marshburn, Marie Vernon, Mary Todd and Rosa I-Tadley. The guests were Fred Newlin, Cleo Bufkin, Ben Brownell, Joseph Nichols, Glenn Lewis, Ernest Hunt. Albert Stone,
Maurice Gifford, Everett Reese,. Horace Haworth, Bruce
Douglas and Walter Cammack.
Before the dinner the boys presented the girls with a box
of candy as an evidence of appreciation for their support of
the track team.
FRESHMAN DOOS
On March 21,"Clean U) Day," the Freshmen, armed with
rakes and hoes gaily went forth to battle against weeds and
rubbish. So faithfully did they labor that by four o'clock
they were so nearly exhausted that they were obliged to adjourn to the home of Fern Cox for rest and refreshments.
Some punch and wafers revived them so that they were able
to have their pictures taken and with the assistance of the
stronger members of the class the weaker ones were helped
home.
On Thursday, April 1, the Freshmen gave a spread on the
campus in honor of their baseball victory in the game between
Sophs and Freshies. Much excitement was furnished by the
Sophomores, who finally formed a circle and executed a war
dance around the Freshies, who stood guarding the eats. The
evening's celebration was completed at the home of Fern Cox.
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Fourth Years Entertained
Miss Olive Milhous entertained the members of the preparatory graduating class at her home on the County Road
with a delicious six o'clock dinner. The house was daintily
decorated in cut flowers and greenery and artistic cards
marked the places, which were changed between every course
while some game amused the guests. It is rumored the gentlemen members initiated some new dress suits on this occasion.
THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER
Revised Version
I
Oh say can you hear
From the crowd in the street
What the man on the box is so wildly exclaiming?
He waveth his arms
And he stampeth his feet,
'Gainst the evils of canitalism declaiming.
'Gainst the man with the pull
He will sling out the bull,
And the air with the sound of his shouting is full.
Chorus:
Oh say will that red flag of anarchy wave
O'er the triumph of Debs and the plutocrat's grave?
II
When the last vote is in
And the Socialists beat,
When the little "Appeal" cops all newspaper biz;
When Story will speak
And Bre'er Debs take his seat
In the chair where our friend Woodrow Wilson now is.
Then everyone cheer,
For our victory is near,
And this be our motto—
No work and free beer.
Chorus:
And the red flag of anarchy, long shall it wave
O'er the triumph of Debs and the plutocrat's grave.
J. NICHOLS; '15.
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This year has been, on the whole, the most successful
year that Whittier ,College has ever seen in athletics, but to
fully understand this one must look beneath the surface. The
teams have brought no banners home to grace the college
halls, but the success of the past year lies in the fact that at
last Whittier has developed a large number of raw men who
have learned the absolute necessity of working together
harmoniously, and these men will, all be back next year.
With their experience and training they will form a nucleus
around which will be built a bunch of men from whom Coach
Wilson is sure to turn out winning teams.
Spring football practice, which has been going on for the
last few weeks, shows up the. fact that next year's football
team is going to have one of the strongest back fields ever
seen in the Southland. With such men in the back field as
Chambers, Brownell, Finch and Cammack, supported on the
line by Lewis, Holton, Hiatt, Carlisle, Stone, Findlay, Newlin,
Cook and others, a powerful working machine is going to be
put into the field.

To Row: Cook, Cammack, Crumley-, Captain Holton, Findlay, Hobbs, Raymond, Coach Wilson
Middle Row: Carlysle, Finch, Hiatt, Newlin, Bufkin, Chamber
Bottom Raw: McCasljn, Stone, Lewis
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Top Row: Manager Bufkin Chambers. g: Brownell, c Coach Wilson
Bottom Row: Cox, f; Captain Butler, g; Taber. f
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'fxc~anqes
According to the last report of the United States Bureau
of Education, five out of every hundred high school graduates enter college, and less than two per cent of those —entering receive a degree. The report also states that teaching is
the dominant profession of college graduates.
Chang Chin, a Chinese student at Purdue, represented that
university in the Indiana State Peace Contest this year, and
won third place. It is seldom that an Oriental student can
gain such recognition in American oratory.
The first forestry course ever given at Madison began this
semester. The students worked at the university until April
16, and then went to the state forest reserves for the rest of
the term. The entire course will cover two years.
All the German clubs in the various colleges of America
held a convention or intercollegiate "Bund" at Columbia University last March.
Students from the United States have won honors both in
the regular work and in the outside life of the universities of
Oxford and Cambridge. The Newdigate prize for English
verse was won this year by W. C. Green of Massachusetts,
the first American Rhodes scholar to gain this distinction.
Three American athletes, all track men,took part in the dual
meet between Oxford and Cambridge this spring.
An appointment bureau is being established at Columbia
to secure positions for graduates A number of universities
maintain such bureaus.
An honorary music fraternity has been formed at the University of Illinois.
The facuulty of the University of Idaho voted to limit all
the fraternities and societies to two social affairs each for the
college year.
Baseball was compulsory for the eight hundred freshmen
at Ohio University this spring and five diamonds were kept
in constant use by their teams.
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Arizona University is noted for its desert laboratory, one
of the most unique institutions in the scientific world. It is
located near Tucson and has for its object the study of all
kinds of desert flora, from America and elsewhere. The Arizona legislature has decided to sell it most of the surrounding
territory at a very low figure.
The gold sword that Louis XVI. presented to John Paul
Jones has been presented to the University of Pennsylvania
by Edward C. Dale.
Classes in table etiquette have been formed at Kansas Agricultural College.
A correspondent tothe Utah Chronicle suggested the plan
of excavating the space within the mammoth U on the hill so
that it could be used for an amuhitheatre for all sorts of
stunts, such as "pep" meetings, celebrations, etc.
Four sophomores of the University of North Carolina are
on trial for manslaughter as a result of a fatal hazing.
A new twelve and one-half inch reflecting telescope of English make-has been secured for the Beloit observatory.
The University of Berlin claims the world's record with
10,000 matriculated students.
Thirty colleges and universities in this country are now
offering courses in journalism.
Topographic surveying is to be added to the summer semester at Oberlin. Hitherto those electing geology in the field
course have clone very little work in topographic surveying.
The rough, mountainous character of Virginia, where the
work is to be clone, presents many interesting problems.
Students of Wellesley College have started a club, the object of which will he to prevent a member from marrying
until at least three years after her graduation, and then only
to a man with an income of $5,000 per year or more.
By a ruling of the student council, all young men who wish
to call on Wellesley girls on Sunday evenings must attend the
evening chapel services.
It took thirteen innings for the University of Oregon
'varsity to beat the second team in one of the spring practices.
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The men in the faculty of Oregon Agricultural College are
in the habit of holding an annual stag banquet. This year
sixty professors attended and the function was marked by as
much hilarity as any similar affair among the students.
The U. S. C. Law School won their annual debate with
Northwestern University by a unanimous decision. The question was: "Resolved, That the Federal Bankruptcy Law
Should Be Repealed." U. S. C. had the negative.
Paul Terry, one of the fastest distance men in Western
Colorado, is expected to register at U. S. C. next fall Coach
Cromwell expects to make a good miler out of him.
Four under-classmen of Princeton are running a shoe shining establishment under the control of the student body. They
have reduced the price of a "shine," and it is said that they
are helping to decrease students' expenses.
President Woodrow Wilson was a football enthusiast in his
younger days. During one championship season of the Tigers
he was chairman of the athletic committee at Princeton. In
1888 he was head coach of the Wesleyan eleven, which has
been a consistent winner ever since. In 1891, when Edgar
Allen Poe was head coach at Princeton, Woodrow Wilson was
his assistant.
The University of Michigan now has a greater registration
of foreigners than any other American university. The foreign students number 200.
A machine to measure the accuracy of memory and the
power of concentration has been invented by a University of
Michigan professor.
Michigan has won twenty-eight debates out of forty which
which have been held in the last twenty years with Northwestern and Chicago Universities.
An original idea was carried out at Michigan this spring.
Each candidate for the 'varsity track team selected a freshman and trained him in some event. There were about sixty
'varsity track men, and, as each adopted a freshie, there should
be no trouble in securing good track material next season.
Fifty per cent of Harvard's undergraduates contributed for
the building of the new gymnasium, their subscriptions
amounting to over $10,000.
Norbert Wiener, eighteen years of age, will receive the degree of Doctor of Philosophy from Harvard next June. He
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is the youngest man who ever received this degree from the
university. His graduate work covered philosophy and mathematics, and he intends to teach these subjects after having
completed his studies. Mr. Wiener is the son of a Harvard
professor.
The authorities of Vassar College have withdrawn the
privilege of attending moving picture shows from the students, deeming the accustomed regular attendance a waste
of time as well as an affront to the dignity of the institution.
The growth of the suffrage movement among the girls is
reported as being one of the chief reasons for the resignation
of Dr. James L. Taylor as president of Vassar College.
Yale is rejoicing over its new School of Dramatic Literature
and hopes before long to have a theatre of its own under the
special supervision of this department.
Next year at Yale 228 courses will be open to undergraduates, six more than this year, in spite of the fact that Scandinavian, Russian and Japanese are no longer offered except in
special cases.
Seventy students left the University of California on April
3 to study the state legislature and the state administrative
offices at Sacramento.
A summer school in soil surveying began on May 19at the
California University farm at Davis and will end near Fresno
on July 1. This is a required subject for those majoring in
soils.
The Daily Californian announces that agriculture will be
taught by mail, beginning in August. There are special
courses which deal with the different crops, and also with
landscape gardening and floriculture.
For the special work in building and grafting at the University of California, representatives from ten counties recently gathered. The youngest student in the class was a
boy of fifteen and the oldest member was sixty-eight years
of age.
For the first time since 1910, Stanford won the championship in baseball from California. In that year three games
were necessary to decide the series.
In the last twenty years California has won thirteen track
meets from Stanford, and in the last nine years Stanford has
won six of the boat races from California.
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TO THE QUARTETTE.
W. C. has a big four hand;
On Wednesday nights the four do stand
On the hill by the dorm in the shade of a tree,
Where they think they're safe and no one can see.
But now and then, when we're not asleep,
We hear a voice real low and deep,
That swells in accents sweet and warm:
"Go choose an angel from. the dorm."
Oft times a voice comes out alone,
A clear and feeling baritone—
And he sings to his love in the front corner room,
And asks her to come out 'neath the silvery moon.
Meanwhile, the- maid across the hall
Lists to the second tenor's call:
"How can I leave thee? How from thee part?"
In tones that tremble from the heart.
Then there's a voice that's sweet and high—
Senor Henricus Whitlockinni.
He only sings of birds and brooks,
And everything not found in books.
There was a young lady named Aster
Whose hobble skirt fit like a plaster;
But she happened to sneeze
And she felt a cold breeze,
And she knew she had met with disaster.
Joe Nichols proposed to fair love: "My attraction for you
is greater than that of a hydrogen ion for an oxygen ion; my
love for you is as strong as aqua regia and as lasting as H2S.
Come, let us form an equation of bliss, with happiness on the
one side and joy on the other, and may our blissful state never
undergo a reaction."
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Horace Haworth: "Where is the loving couple?"
•
Piping Voice: "In the creamery."
Haworth: "Heavens! they must be separated."
Who ever heard of a German student declining "bier."
Prof. Ostrom: "You will have zero, Miss Gregg; you
haven't answered a thing lately."
Miss Gregg: "Call the roll and I'll answer."
In Chapel: "He who can sing but won't sing ought to be
sent to Sing Sing."
later) : "He who can sing but
Chambers (relating in
won't, should be sent to prison."
President (in Chapel): "By all means, a man should be a
great liver."
41

Reid: "What is a kiss?"
Cook: "Nothing divided by two."
Reid: "I prefer long division."
At the Central Cafe.
"Reddy": "How will you have your steak?"
Prof. Howes (absentmindedly): "Well done, thou good
and faithful servant."
Mrs. Clark: "Do you sweep under the dresser?"
Lola: "Sure; I sweep everything under there."
Lillian: "Oh, let's not go out tonight; it is too cold."
Lola: "Oh, no it isn't. Win(d)'s come down and it is
perfectly lovely out."
Giff: "I had a queer experience last night. A mouse ran
up my trouser leg, and—"
Chambers: "Gee, didn't it scare you ?"
Giff: "No—you see, my trousers were hanging on a chair."
If Ostrom works one-half hour, Wilcox do Muchmore?
Old gentleman (to small boy whose persistent sniffling had
gotten on his nerves): "Have you a handkerchief, boy?"
Boy: "Yass—but I ain't goin' to lend it to nobody."—Ex.
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Jessie Kirkpatrick: "I have been going to bed at eight
o'clock every night for a week so as to be fresh for May Day."
C. Crumley: "May I see you home?"
Miss Sams: "Certainly; come around in the daytime and
have a good look at it."
Seniors take notice: Marriage on a small salary is a real
labor union.
Prof. Wilcox: "How many times do, I have to warn you
about coming in late?"
Homer Haworth: "Well, let's see; how many more days
of school are there?"
Rev. McGrew (in chapel) : In this life we are all striving
for mastery.
Vivian: I'm not; I'm striving for a bachelor.
Lola: Did you hear the noise?
Lois: No.
Lola: Somebody fell asleep upstairs.
Browney (morning after Mrs. Arnold returned from
Fresno): Mother came home last night.
Joe Nichols (watching Benny removing Queen's throne
after May Day: Benny is going to get throne down today.
Annabelle: Is my bow straight?
M. Farrand: Is he supposed to be?
Nerissa (to Portia): That scene on the sofa with Gratiano is the only part I can do well—and be natural.
Annabelle: Awful sorry I couldn't see you yesterday,
Irene, but I was having my hair washed.
Irene G.: The laundries are awful slow about, getting
out work, too.
Prof. Muchmore: I once knew a man named Schonthal,
which means in German "beautiful valley." At school he
was nicknamed "pretty hollow."
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A PICTURE
Picture Brownie in a Senior gown,
Picture Prof. Ostrom without a frown,
Picture Bailey without his girl,
Picture Findlay with a curl,
Picture Joe Nick when he looks well-fed,
Picture Benny with hair on his head,
Picture Hicks not able to talk,
Picture Ev. Jordan having to walk,
Picture Gifford without a grouch,
Picture Prexy with a tobacco pouch,
Picture Bertha without her squeal,
Picture Jessie without her wheel,
Picture Anna without a smile,
Picture Bill doing something worth while.
Picture Sheddy giving a tip,
Picture Jesse with a poker chip,
Picture Noy with her hair turned tan,
Picture Dora without a man,
Picture Gladys without her John,
Picture Helen away from Don,
Picture Buff without a grin,
Picture Freddy with his face pushed in,
Picture Lengthy not able to queen,
Picture Lois when she looks real mean,
Picture the student body dues all paid,
Picture Lucile being called an old maid,
Picture Lillian without her laugh,
Picture Mike with a better half,
Picture Bruce in a dancing class,
Picture Cammack without a lass,
Picture Emmett with a double chin,
Picture Ruth when she isn't all in,
Picture Mary going with Stone,
Picture Chambers strolling alone,
Picture Vivian not able to faint—
But alas! such pictures no artist could paint.
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The Queen of San Pasqual
(Continued from page 25)
Colonel and taking another week's layoff, leveled about ten
acres, which he plowed and sowed to barley. This he afterwards fenced from the stock.of the Home Ranch.
Being a ranch owner, Jack next had to have a team of his
own, so he bargained with the Colonel for a team of ponies,
one of which he bought outright, and for the other he gave
the pasturage of his remaining one hundred and fifty acres for
one year. The Colonel smiled for he, as well as all the boys,
was extremely fond of Happy Jack, as he remarked to Handsome Jim: "Just think of the colossal nerve of him. After I
have pastured that land for years, he claims it and actually
demands rent, taking it out in a horse. It's awful."
Jim showed his even, white teeth and answered: "I don't
think he has beaten you much, Colonel. A man must be either
a saint or a devil to get a day's work out of that team you've
worked off on that poor locoed gent."
But Happy, loving animals, was careful, and he got many
days' work out of the team of buckskins.
One day he drove up to the Home Ranch; his horses in a
lather. He sprang out and dragging a limp body from the
seat, carried it in to the astonished Colonel.
"Sweetheart was bitten by a rattlesnake," he cried. "Can
you save her?"
Now, the Colonel had practiced medicine before his health
had forced him to forego it, and he soon had the "Queen" out
of danger. Happy took her home and nursed her very carefully, so that in a short time she was as strong as ever; but
this did not seem to teach her a lesson. For about the first
of May, when the snakes were the most plentiful, she was
bitten again and this time it was far more serious. After a
long spell of sickness the Colonel pronounced her on the road
to recovery, but he warned Happy that her heart valves had
become enlarged by the poison and if she were ever bitten
again it would be-fatal.
This last experience seemed to convince the "Queen" that
the rattlesnake Was to be avoided, and she became more afraid
of it than a human being.
Then came the news that a niece of the Colonel was coming to live with him. She had lost her entire fortune in the
panic of 1907 and was coming to San Pasqual to teach in the
little school house which stood on the opposite side of the
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valley from Happy's ranch on Point Happy, as it was now
known.
The children in the valley numbered scarcely a dozen, and
the cowboys of the Home Ranch contemplated seriously delegating a certain portion of their number to attend and thus
help to swell the roll. To this Handsome Jim demurred, saying that she might be as old as Mrian and that no man ought
to be forced to attend school without his consent, this being
a free country.
"He thinks she's a peach and wants to pick the fruit all
alone," was the comment of one of the boys, but they decided to drop the matter, giving every man a "free rein to
break his own horse."
When the first cool winds of September swept down the
pass, Miss Bessie Brown came to teach, and Handsome Jim,
to whom had fallen the duty of meeting her at the train, fell
desperately in love with her before they reached the ranch.
As they drove up, each cowpuncher had business nearby,
where he could obtain a free and unobstructed survey of the
girl. She was short and rather plump. Her features were
fine and her eyebrows exquisite, being the most striking part
of her beautiful face. Her wavy brown hair, thick, and
in a demure little part, had broken out from under her blue
traveling hat and surrounded her face with ringlets.
The old Colonel was delighted, and after he had told "that
confounded chink" to hurry up supper, he did his best to help
his newly arrived guest remove the stains of travel.
The next day she desired to ride. The Colonel presented
her with a tame looking little claybank pony and a man's
saddle. One of the men—Bill the Orohan, so called because
of his aggressiveness—was told to help her with her mount.
When she came near the pony snorted, but finally allowed
her to climb on his hack. Then the trouble began.
The little beast sprang into the air, bucked straight for several jumps, then in a puzzling fence-rail fashion. Its rider
sat firm, endeavoring to hold the reins in. As "The Orphan"
afterwards stated, "She sat like a flea on a maverick's hack,"
and as soon as the pony had been quieted the Orphan was so
moved by the excellent exhibitiOn of horsemanship that he
expressed his admiration by offering himself and hopes of future happiness to the girl on the spot. She refused so tactfully
to make him a benedict that henceforth he considered himself
at the head of the list of aspirants.
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She rode and laughed herself so well into the hearts of
those boys that they had all proposed to her not once, but
several times before the winter was well advanced; but one
and all she treated the same, refusing their offers with a
laugh and mischievously offering the solicitude of sisterhood,
until Bill the Orphan swore that she was his promised sister
nine times over, and would be the tenth unless she changed
her mind and became his bride before the spring roundup.
From the boys she had learned of Happy and his story, and
being a woman she was anxious not only to meet him, but to
see his wonderful dog, the Queen. The boys said it was
jealousy, as she wished to be the only queen in the valley.
But Happy had also heard of her and had become so very shy
that when she rode by, accompanied by one or more of her
faithful admirers, he was nowhere to he seen.
Thus matters continued until spring and the boys, going
to the Rodeo; bade her farewell, each finding out before he
left, that her mind was still unchanged. Handsome Jim was
the most, persistent' and rode many miles, when he could, to
spend the evening at the Home Ranch.
In May, Happy was so worried lest the Queen be bitten
again by a rattlesnake that he forgot for a time the teacher.
She also had troubles, for while riding one day her pony had
so badly strained its leg in a squirrel hole that the Colonel
announced that she must, for at least a month, take her exercise on foot, all the other ponies being with the Rodeo. So
she decided one Saturday morning to investigate the habitat
of that mysterious man whom she had always heard referred
to as Happy Jack.
Setting out early in the morning she reached a small outcropping of rocks which was on the border between Point
Happy Ranch and the Home Ranch. Here she sat down to
enjoy the view of the valley toward the Home Ranch. The
air was wonderfully clear, making the distant peaks to the
north seem nearer by many miles than nature had placed
them. The desert was in bloom with many yellow and red
flowers whose rich perfume filled the air.
She was so engrossed kith the scene that she was unaware
of the approach of the man and dog, who came from the other
side of the rocks. The dog espied her and started to investigate, when it heard the warning whirr of her most terrible
enemy and saw drawn into a figure S, the striking position
of the snake, a great Diamond Back, the most deadly of rat-
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tiers, not more than a foot and a half from the bare arm of
the girl, who sat entirely unconscious of her danger. The
man also heard the whirr and started to call back the dog,
but he was too late. He sprang forward in time to see his
"Queen" seize the snake in her jaws and the snake strike
twice in quick succession at her throat and neck. With one
leap Happy gathered the dog in his arms; but the snake, with
its last atom of strength, buried its fangs in the soft part of
his upper arm.
He tore it loose to crush it under his heel. Then crying
over the dog, he started toward his shack with her hugged
to his breast.
A call stopped him. "Jack! Oh, Jack! Come back to me!"
For the first time he noticed the girl. Then he looked at
the queen in his arms. Her body convulsed, she whimpered,
licked his hand and was dead. Slowly it dawned on his consciousness that his "Queen," his sweetheart, was dead, and
he flung himself upon his face with the dog still in his arms.
Suddenly the world grew black for him.
When Jack awoke he found himself in a cool, dark room
and he beheld the face of one who seemed to be familiar.
Slowly his brain worked, and he realized that it was Bessie.
But who was Bessie? He went to sleep over the puzzle. He
awoke the next morning to find again the room. Something
seemed to snap in his brain.
"Why, Bessie! How did you get here? Where am I?" he
gasped.
Bessie smilingly said: "Jack, you must be still and not
talk. Doctor's orders," she added, playfully laying her fingers
on his lips as he started to speak again. "I'll tell you all later
—you were hurt—I am nursing you."
"Yes," he interrupted eagerly, "there was a blast, I think,
as I was taking Mrs. Young's collie pup to her, and then there
was a crash; I knew no more. But I've had a wonderful
dream. I'll—" Here again the girl interrupted, bidding him
sleep.
When he at last awakened he was weak, but the fever had
gone and he was rational. To Bessie then he told of his
dream. "I was walking," he stated, "along Broadway near
Fifth avenue carrying that pup. Suddenly I heard someone
shout: 'Take care!' Then all was black and I know no more
about it, but I've had the strangest dream. I dreamed that
I went West and settled on a homestead and was called
Happy Jack. The pup, I thought, had grown, and saved the
life of a girl by killing a rattlesnake near her, thereby losing
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her own. When I saw the girl she was you, Bessie."
Bessie told him of the great panic in which they had both
lost their fortunes, of the search for him, how his classmates
at college had hunted for him, and of both her trip. West and
his strange adventure. She had but finished and Jack had not
ceased to wonder over the story when the Colonel, burst into
the room.
"Well, how is the patient? What, sitting up? How is
this?"When he had been told the entire story he said: "Well
I'll be demned! Well I'll be demned! So you are young
Jack Crawford, the son of my best chum in college! Young
man, you are not only the luckiest young fellow I know. 'but
you are a distinct advance to science. You have proved without a doubt that the venom of the rattlesnake will cure certain
forms of brain trouble. Lucky! Why, young man, do you
realize that the new Government Irrigation System passes
right by your land and that the S. 0. and B. P. railroad is
trying to buy a right-of-way through the upper side of it?
What's that you young dog? Do you mean to tell me that
Bessie is your betroth ed—humph--humph----I see that Bill
the Orphan must still retain his sisterhood promises. Well!
Well! I give you my blessing freely, my children," and he
went out chuckling and exclaiming: "Well! I'll be demned!"
When Handsome Jim heard the news he said: "The Queen
of San Pasqual is dead," then after a pause, "but long live
the Queen."

The Debt
(Continued from page 8)
plainly his recklessness and the danger which he was in. He
saw that to try to retrace his steps in the blinding snow would
be worse than folly, for his tracks not only would be soon
covered, but.he might get further from camp in his aimless
wanderings. Seeing a small clump of scrubby trees a short distance away, he hurried to these, and took advantage of what
shelter they afforded. Having gathered a small pile of dead
limbs and made a fire, he experienced the first shiver of fear,
when prompted by a gnawing sense of hunger, he felt in his
pocket and realized that he had only a small piece of meat and
a few crackers with him. This he now ate, and was still hungry when he had finished. The day slowly passed and night
came, with the snow still falling. All his wood had been
consumed, and fearing to sleep, he began a ceaseless beat
around the tree to keep his blood circulating. The night
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seemed eternal, and hunger gnawed at him like a starved
wolf. Morning dawned with a sunless sky, and the snow
having ceased, the world lay before him an unbroken field of
white, trackless as the ocean. Frank searched in his pockets,
and licked the few crumbs that stuck to his fingers. He remembered seeing some small, white rabbits the day before, and
picking up his gun he started into the unexplored world of
white, hoping to shoot some, and to endeavor to find his way
back to camp. But directions were entirely obliterated, and
not a sign of life was visible.
Within two days his hunger had driven him almost mad, and
once in desperation he cut a large piece of leather from his boot
leg and chewed it savagely. The greasy leather was nauseating, and he spat it to the ground in disgust. Another day of
untold agony passed, and yet another, and then, exhausted
with hunger and almost fainting from weakness, he saw a
large, gaunt wolf gazing at him with a fearlessness born of
hunger. His weak arms could scarcely hold the gun to his
shoulder, and fearing lest his aim might be too shaky, he
stretched himself full length in the snow, and taking 'a careful
aim, fired. With a howl the wolf crumpled to the ground and
the man staggering forward, cut a large, lean slice of the flesh
from one of its hind legs with his hunting knife and ate it
greedily.
His hunger somewhat satisfied, he cut off what he was able
to carry with him and continued on his aimless wanderings,
until at last overcome by cold and weariness he sank fainting
in the soft snow. How long he lay in the stupor he did not
know, but suddenly he was aroused by a sharp pain in his
shoulder and a hot breath in his face. Staggering to his knees
he saw he was being attacked by two large wolves, similar to
the one he had killed. Instinctively he thrust his benumbed
right arm toward one of the beasts, and barely felt the sharp,
white teeth sink into the palm of his hand until they met,
while the warm blood stained the snow a crimson red. Incensed by the smell of blood, the other wolf leaped at his
throat and bore him to the ground. And then a clear shot
rang out, and the wolf at his throat curled upon the snow
beside him and lay still, and the other scamered across the
snowy waste only to be stopped by a second shot. Moulton
saw the familiar face of Murphy, the guide, bending over him,
and then he knew no more.
The following spring when young Moulton was ready to
return to civilization he tried to persuade Murphy to accept a
goodly sum of money for his service, but the latter put it aside
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with a laugh. "I, owe you a debt," said Moulton upon parting,
"and some day I hope to pay it."
III.
"Eat—eat—a—a wolf!" repeated Judge Moulton again
slowly in a strange voice; then softly, "Come," and taking the
stranger by the arm he led him down the street and they
passed into a brilliantly lighted cafe. The room was full of
fashionably dressed people, and the waiter who came to meet
them looked askance at Judge Moulton's unkempt guest, but
the Judge was too well known for questioning, and the waiter
politely directed him to a table.
Moulton gave an order for two, and while it was being
prepared he sat silent, with bowed head upon his hand. The
stranger toyed with the silverware nervously and gazed around
the room curiously—at the orchestra, which was playing softly, at the many beautifully-gowned women, at the wine glasses
in which the ice clinked musically as they raised them to their
lips. To him it was a new world.
When the order was placed upon the table the beggar ate
ravenously, and when he had finished, Judge Moulton, who
had .not tasted his food, pushed it silently across the table to
him. •The other would have offered an objection, but seeing
the strange look on his benefactor's face, he accepted it in
silence.
The man's hunger at last being satisfied, Judge Moulton
led the way to the door, noting with indifference as he passed
a large clock standing near that it was some minutes past the
hour for the banquet to begin. When they reached the waitcar, the judge turned toward the beggar and held out his
right hand, in which 'lay the change the waiter had brought
him. "Here." he said, kindly, "take this; you may have need
of it." With mumbled thanks the man stretched forth his
hand, and then with a startled look, he grasped the Judge's
hand in both his own. His finger pointed first to a large;
g
irreular
scar in Moulton's palm, and then to a similar scar
on the back.
"You—you," he said brokenly, scanning the Judge's face
closely, "are Frank Moulton?"
"Yes," answered Moulton in a strangely calm voice, "and
you are—"
"George Murphy."
"Come," said Judge Moulton quietly, and passing his arm
around the threadbare shoulders of his old friend, he helped
him into the waiting machine.
"You've kent your word," said Murphy in a whisper, "the
debt is paid."
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Section

Bathing Togs
This season's suits will be classier
than ever shown before.
With our original feature--a stripe
around the waist and legs.
All our suits are made with the
original Dy-Cli Protection PocKet.
The colors are attractive--Grays,
Maroons, Navies, Cardinals and
Royal Blues.
See them at $2, $2.50, $3, $3.50
and $5.
QT IN THE SWIM

Dyo's - C1ineCo
(

(INC)

2IJEST THIRD STRrET
QS ANGELS, C{.

For Better Values
and Lower Prices Trade at
Blaich Department Store
"Whittier's Newest Store"
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Z3/5e Golden Rule Store
Whittier's Largest Department Store
10,000 square feet of selling space on one
floor, stocKed with dependable merchandise

Dry Goods Clothing
Shoes Furnishings
Groceries
Draperies
Rugs
Ready to Wear Goods
Etc.
Etc.
Etc.
If you can get it in Whittier you can buy it
from us

Golden Rule Store Co.
110 to 11€ N. Greenleaf Ave.
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Whittier Savings BanK
"The BanK of Service"

Invites your BanKing Business
4% interest paid on term accounts
3 interest paid on checKing accounts

100 Safety and Interest on your money,
together with intelligent, helpful service.
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Let us maKe your
Spring Suit the way
you want it; it has to
be right or you
don't taKe it.
A strictly "All Wool"
line $15.00 and up.
All the new shapes
in Straw Hats are
here.
CorrectHaberdashery at popular prices

M. N. Friebel
106W. Philadelphia St.
Just east of P.E. Station

THE FITTEST WARE
Will Survive
The only Ware guaranteed for a definite
length of Service-15 years. The only Ware
that will not burn, rust or corrode, cracK
or scale. You can't breaK it. You can't
wear it out.

Illinois Pure Aluminum Ware

Farmers Hardware (
Paint Company.
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Corner
Jewelry Store
We carry a large assortment
of Jewelry. Watches, Diamonds, Silverware and Cut
Glass. Fine watch and Jewelry repairing. P. E. and S. P.
railroad watch inspectors.

Cole Brothers

R A M S E Y
The Whittier Photographer
MaKes Nigh Grade Photographs

Prices reasonable
Established 100
Panoramic views of ranches
a specialty
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F.C.NIEMEYER
Maker of High Grade
Photographs. Kodak Finishing.

1041-2

South Greenleaf Avenue
Two Doors South of First National Bank

Especially
in Summer
0

You must buy meats that have been
bought right, kept right and delivered
to you in perfect condition. All the
meat that we handle i perrona!lv selected and is absolutely the best the
market affords.

Fish and Poultry Every Day
Phones 132 anti 139

TIle Market of Quality"

BEHNKE'S MARKET
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Th e

First National
Bank
Capital and Surplus $120,000

Now is the time to open an account
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THE UNIVERSAL,CAR

OWN

Your

CAR

Don't let it own you

There are only two kinds of
cars--the Fords and the Can't
Affords. Join the don't
worry club and buy you Ford
today; thousands were disappointed last year, don't take
a chance this year.
Roadsters $600, Touring Cars
at Ford Garage, Whittier.

$675

We also handle the PATERSON, a well-known
car in the east, ranging in price from $1600 to $2100.
We repair all kinds of cars and guarantee work.

We appreciate your past patronage and solicit your
business.

FORD GARAGE,

Phone 70

Cox, Cobourn & Cox, Proprietors
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Commencement
Accessories
We offer the Students
of Whittier College a
discount of 10 per cent
on anything for this
event. Mention it to
salespeople and same
will be discounted.

MYERS BROTHERS
Lamor ct Hamilton
Confectioners

Collegian Chocolates
Assorted Flavors

Popular Retreat for College Students
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The Value
of an Idea
lies in its development.
Probably the deft way
in which Mullen (
Bluett clothes are tailored maKes them stand
out as the most individually styled garments in America.

The designs are, of
course, novel and natty,
but it's the hand worK
—the expert touch—
which maKes them a
home with every man
who sees them.

Xa
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BROADWA
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WHITTIER GROCERY
Good Goods at Right Prices

0rcutt

Brothers

Phone 281

-

Proprietors

119 East Philadelphia Street

Matteson's Music &Gift Shop
School Supplies and Stationery

214 East Philadelphia Street, Whittier

KODAKS
Cameras and Supplies of all kinds. Kodak
Finishing and Enlarging of the best q uality.

\VE

wiii save you money on your
special orders for Pennants & Pillows
Function catering in Pennants, Paper
Napkins, Confetti, Place Cards, &c.
Latest & Best Books, Stationery ,9c.

M

oore's

Book

Store

Now to get it.

WhittierImplementCo.

TAe

ACROPOLIS

FURNITURE
A full line of

Rugs, Bed Springs
and Mattresses

Always in StocK

E. H. WHITE
Phone 190 125 S. Greenleaf Ave.
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NOT POINT
GLAD IRONS
MaKe Ironing Day a Holiday

EDISON CO.
Everything Electrical

for the Home
We solicit
your business
in PICTURE
FRAMING
done neatly CL
at low cost.
KibbyArnold
Furniture Co.
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The June Bride
will soon be upon us. Her trousseau is all ready for wearing
and the wedding day is already set. What is going to be
your present to them. Of all fool ideas that ever found expression in social custom that of giving some useless trinket
is the most foolish. Newly married people need things that
are useful rather than those that are purely ornamental.
They always need silverware. So why not come here and
inspect our line, where you will find use and beauty combined. Why not give one of our clocks. We also have a
large assortment of cut.glass to choose from. These are only
a few of the many articles you will find in our stock that
will be helpful to the June bride.

Woolard, the Jeweler
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GRADUATION
Then Matrimony and a Cozy Bungalow. You find the girl,
and we will supply the Bungalow. That is our business. An
attractive and convenient Bungalow or Cottage conduces to
matrimonial bliss.
We have never heard of a couple who purchased Lumber,
Sash and Doors from us, wanting a divorce from each other.
Its just impossible.
Brace up young man—do something worth while. Be
worthy of a good girl, marry her, and be a home builder.
Onr advice on matrimony is free and our prices on
Lumber so reasonable you would be surprised to see what a
little money will do.
With best wishes,
Very truly yours,
Phone 47
BARR LUMBER CO.

Gentlemen
Introducing Max Goldstein. maKer of

"SUITS THAT SUIT"
at 324 S. Spring Street, Los Angeles, California
He is maKing a specialty of College Suits as
well as Graduation Suits at $25.00
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Whittier College
Thomas Newlin, Pres., Whittier, Cal.

First Semester opened September 9, 1912. Second Semester February 3, 1913. Better equipment than ever before—
valuable apparatus added to laboratories—library constantly
growing. Courses offered: Classical, Social Science, Natural
Science and Biblical with fifteen departments of study; Music,
Vocal Expression and Art. Our work is fully accredited at the
State University and Stanford. The Biblical Course has been
enlarged and fully equipped.
Aim—To give a thorough college training under influences
that develop noble character.
Faculty—Chosen for academic fitness and Christian character.
Equipment—Buildings: iLall of Letters, Gymnasium,
Dormitories, Girls' Cottage. Laboratories: Chemical, Physical, Biological. Library. Athletic Field.
Location—Beautiful Campus, healthful surroundings; removed from the temptations of a great city, yet near enough
for its educational advantages.
The College is now enjoying its most prosperous year with
increased enrollment, additional buildings, strengthened
faculty.
Correspondence solicited. Visitors welcome.
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7 H.P., $25.00
Not the highest priced, but the best
Motorcycles Sold Rented and Repaired
Full Line of Sundries

C. H. Danforth

S. Greenleaf Ave.

Drown Your
,,

"WORRIES
in JOY LIQUID at
the Whittier Town Pump

The Soda Fountain at

Story's Pharmacy
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IDYLLWILD
"Quality"
Now under new management

Our Chocolates
are the favorites of everyone at all times

Cold and Refreshing DrinKs
and Fancy Sundaes
We serve to please

W. L. SELBY, Prop.
Phone 298

103 S. Greenleaf Ave.
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Hardware Hardware

These are
Magic Words
to the ears of the old weather-beaten baseball
fan as well as the "little fellers."
When in need of baseball supplies, or other
sporting goods, call and inspect our line. Here,
you will find everything from a five-cent ball
to the finest of Big League outfits.
Call and examine our stocK. You will be
pleased with the selection.

g. Contest
BiJ
Come in and see us about the $200.00 Victor
Victrola which we are going to give away
free.
Get in the game. You are just as liable to get it
as the other fellow. It's worth worKing a little
for.

J. G. PEASE
Hardware Hardware
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VACATION
OVER
L

TACKLE
ou.s is
THE FINEST
EVE1

Did You Ever Lose A Fish?
TacKle our Fishing TacKle and you will
tacKle the best. Then when a fish tacKles
your tacKle he will be yours.
Baseball Fans will find a full supply of the
best Bats, Mash-s, Balls and all Kinds of baseball
paraphernalia at our store.
Our good sporting goods will maKe your
sport good.

Whittier Hardware Co.
114-11 South Greenleaf Avenue

QUALITY SERVICE PRICE
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DON ' T

DISCARD
THAT COAT
we can make you

P A N T S

to matcb it

We make Suits and O'coats $20 up.

Big Four Pants Co.
421 South Spring Street, Los Angeles

ll_
Buying cheap. 111—
f itting SHOES
fitting
to save money, is
like stopping the
clock to save time.
Nothing is trouble
to us that helps to
serve a customer.
Instep supports
properly fitted.

Edgitigton's

Shoe Store,

Corner Bright Avenue
and Philadelphia Street
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DR. CHAS. C. WILLIAMS
Dentist
Phone 65

C. H. FLANDERS, D.D.S.
Whittier, California
Berry Building

Closed Saturday afternoons.

THE WARDROBE
Alterations Pressing Repairing
L.

W. Loomis,

Prop.

Phone 103

127 N. Greenleaf

ROBBINS & PELTON
Corner Drug Store
Free Delivery

Phone 58

WHITTIER W. WILLIAMS
Phone 6641
Expert Budding

Budding Supplies

MAUDLIN'S BARBER SHOP
For a Clean Shave
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A Seasonable
Suggestion
Do you know the pleasure of the
use of high-grade toilet waters?
They are the index of the particular person.
They impart to the person an individual attractiveness.
They effectually prevent the odors
of perspiration.
They are the crowning necessity
of a perfect toilet.
Our toilet goods department contains the choicest odors of the leading
manufacturers.
It is a pleasure for us to show
them to you.

he
Whittier Pharmacy
"The Rexall Store"
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In the belief that business responds to a
friendly invitation and abides where it is
well treated

The Whitter NationalcIx.
Home Savings BanKs
Invite your BanKing Business
and Offer a Service

Prompt(a Reliable
Thorough (. Broad
Conservative (. Strong Friendly (. Helpful
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WILL A SMITH'S PRINT SHOP

